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anything to do with him.   Last night he broke open the
box.  He's sent the letters to Harry.
GEORGE: [Overwhelmed.] My God!

DAISY: I'm awfully sorry.   It wasn't my fault,  I couldn t

dream that there was any risk.
GEORGE: Was that why you sent for me?
DAISY: Say you don't hate me,
GEORGE: Oh, poor Harry.
DAISY: Don't think of him now.  Think of me.
GEORGE: What do we matter now, you and I? We're a pair

of rotters.  Harry is a white man through and through.

He loved you, and he trusted me.
DAISY: What are we going to do?
GEORGE: Give me a minute.   I'm all at sixes and sevens.

It's such a knock-out blow.

DAISY: Harry will be here soon.  His train's due at five.
GEORGE: We'll wait for him.
DAISY: What?
GEORGE: Did you think I was going to run away? I'll stay

and face him.
DAISY: He'll kill you.

GEORGE: [With anguish.} I wish to God he would.
DAISY: O George, how can you be so cruel?  Don't you

love me any more?   I love you.   George, what is to

become of me if you desert me?
GEORGE: Harry loves you so much and he loves me too.

Heaven knows what sacrifices he's not capable of.  Oh,

I'm so ashamed.
DAISY: Why do you bother about him?  He doesn't count.

He'll get over it.   After all, what can he do?  He can

only divorce me, and perhaps we can get him to let

me divoice him.
GEORGE: Could you allow him to do that?